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stone wall with a ditch. The gate of it w#s Barricaded
with wine-casks filled with earth piled one cm the other
and even carried down into the sea. Here were six
guns, five and nine pounders, trained upon the advanc-
ing columns. Moreover, the Spaniards had run two
large galleys, which were in the harbour, right up to
this wall, contriving it as it were somewhat at an angle,
and mounted upon them were eleven guns enfilading the
approach. Three or four hundred of small arms were
also stationed on the decks of these vessels, and on the
wall three hundred more with pikes.
Such a defense might easily have daunted the most
reckless of men had they seen it clearly in broad day-
light. But Carleil was a commander cool and very re-
sourceful. He had no doubt discussed the details of this
march with Drake as they sailed toward the Boca
Grande. Keeping his men close to the low outer edge of
the land, he let the Spaniards pour their shot, for the
most part overhead, without replying. As they reached
the barricaded entrance the pikemen began to run, and
as the musketeers fired almost point-blank at the de-
fenders, the pikemen rushed the wine-casks, turned them
over, and swarmed through, "Down went the butts of
earth and pell-mell came our swords and pikes together,
after our first shot had given their volleys, even at
the enemy's nose." So writes Biggs with a vividness
that has not evaporated after three hundred years*
"Our pikes,*' he adds with unconscious humour, *Vere
somewhat longer than theirs, and our bodies better
armed." The fight must have been both hot and
bloody, for Carleil slew "with his own hands the ensign-
bearer of the Spaniards, who fought very manfully to
his life's end/1
The same tactics were pursued as at San Domingo.
The English pounded right into the town after the
retreating garrison and made straight for the plaza.